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A Vit nod Talk with Aweriea's Ploueer
Eoriptor,

SURROUNDINGS AKD PERSONAL TRAITS

Thie stary of His Ariiatie Chroer, Lhe Triils
mud Hardahips of Karly Days and the
Kuliseguont Rewardd, Tolid by
Humlin Garlnnd,

Ermytighitad, 1S g B 8 MoCare, YAmited.)

Biawerd Kenwys bz o omystic;.  His myatie
plstn Im not of books, It frites rather fram o
Enowletgn of wards and wid spaces—rfron
R’ Jove of monntalug, from the hreadth of
the plaine. Like the Ameriean [ndlan, he
has rome th feel nature as something vory
clese and very sentlment,  The phase of his
chmracter (half jocular In s expresslon) is
porevived first of all

I amswer to wmy knock his Hght. rapid
walk approached the door, It opened o wlit
and  his lmpassive face  looked forth o

miment's space in sllence.  Then
eatended, hie gray eyon expanded,

1 folu ye,'" e sald, with a curlous intent-
ness and gravity, 1 knew ye were near,
Come In''

1 stepped into Wis modest studio, unhmpos-
I Im Its walle, Lut full of Intéresting
things. Hvyerything was of the wild life
A minlature bronze grizzly paced across n
podestal toward a lithe Jaguar. An Arvap-
rlige warrior Inelined in rellef upon a slah
A King buffalo culmly regarded some digtant
object from a helght. Wolves, coons,
prajeie ehlckens, elk, mountain alieep, looked
out from Lronze plagues, or casts or clay
Bplendid  Indlan  ornaments, mocoasing  of
chilefs, quivers and weapons of virlous kinds
hung on the wall

From there T turned to the man himsoelf
nn orect and active figure. Tle was drosszd
in a sort of long frock of yellow and white
Heen and wore o grecn velvet cup.  He ap-
peired to be about 45 years of age. hale a
1tle gray, moustnche elipped short.  1Ta
locked o bold, resolute man of middle uge.
His figure, thin but sinewy, was active as
an Indian's and ax erect.

"Take n chalr, Take that one on the
left,  You'll find 1t easter.” he sald as
he started to cover a cliy Head on his easel

“Don't do that, 1 want to look at It
What is 112"

“IUt's n bust of Du Lauth. I'm working on
an order for tweniy medallions for the
Marquatte bullding here, to Inclide ex-
ploters, coruiers de Bols, Indinns, ete.

The facé of the old French explorer was
eerious, Intent, Itke one who hnd also faced
Gud’'s mystery In the woolls,

As 1 rose to look at a fine grim old
Artipahioe face on a plague my elbow touched
ene of the curious horns of 4 mountiin
#heep and It fell with a clatter, Kemoys
caught It and st It up again carefully.

“The old fellow wanted to be noticed,”
he sald with & smile, “He don't like to be

his hand

forgotten., 1 never can go by him without
bearing from him, When 1 trip up and say
‘excuse me' the old fellow  smooths  ont
pgnin.'”  All this with gquainl convineing
carnestness,

“A banjo. Do you play?' I said as we
faced about,

“Oh. 1 toueh It up a lttle In my own way,"
he replled, evasively, 1 carried a bando
on all my trips Into the wildérness.”

“Thiat must be a part of your southern
fnberitanee, You were born in Georgla,
weren't you?"'  He sal down facing me and
slpdled me with riturn intentness,

“Yes, but I came north when I was a
elilld,  I'm Welsh descent. Kemeys I8 pure
Welsh."

“So It Is. I'd always supposed |t to be

German., I8 another one of those typleal
Amorlean combinations, ain't t? Here's a
man bory In Georgia of Welsh parents of
Welsh descent become our seulptor of wild
snimals, Now; I'm golng to confess that
I'm here to find out how that happened. 1
wiant you to put me in possession of the
main facts. How did you begin?*
He did not spmk for a moment. Fis
head dropped and his face grew grave
The retrospect was  not  predominantly
pleasant,

“When I think of the things I've been
through—" He drew a deep breath.
“It's om it some angel of life had sald ‘1°1
Eive you gifts—but I'lIl give suffering. too.’
1 don't complain, understand, but 've pald
with the blood out of my heart for all U'sva
dene,  I've had to be alone, I've had to do
my work alone,'”

“I know what you mean, It Is not the
first time parents have boquenthed o great
gift to a son and then falled to understand
him."

“Yes, but T ean't truce a particle of my
power to my people. That's the strange
thing about it all.**

“It might have been latent in ‘em for all
that. But tell me of your early life"

In a few words he sketohed his early boy-
hood In SBcarborough on the Hudson, where
his father lived till Edward was about 13
years of age. His face was somber ns he told
of his home In New York Clty and his school
1ife there, but ut length his face brightensd
up.

“Then came the first great event In my life,
my frst trip Lo the west to visit some rela-
tives down here In Hlinols. 1 thank the
Lord for thut trip, 1 was only 13 years of
age-and I was plunged right into the richness
of these prafries In the '60's. You can im-
mging what the prairies were then, 1 Know
the prairies ax you do, the whole of them,
birds, snakes, flowers, but the big game was
Just a little west. Oh, how I used to plot
and scheme to get out there! And the sad
part was I hail to go back to New York City
in winter. But the work was dene, T had a
taste of wild life. From that time [ lived
only to get back west. I marked off every
day on the calendar and sald; ‘One day
nearer happlnes again.' After that sislt peo-
ple couldn’t hurt me In the elty. When they
ran agalnst me or strock me I wisn't there.
1 was dreaming of the west. That was the
beginning of the whole campalgn.™

I felt I was gelting at the most @ecret
springs of his action,

"It seems strange you should have had
those longings for the wilderness, A man
born In the west could feel thelr significance
more intensely.”

“All 1T saw In the west seemed native lo
me, as It 1 had returned to it from a sirange
land. And then the prairics were full of all
beauty then, Buat that was only part of it
1 wanted to get forther west, the plalns
called me, but before | could get to them the
wiar broke out and 1 went In"

“You muet have been a mere boy?"

“Beventesn, 1 served In the Infantry
in the peninsular campalgn L 1 fell sick of
fever and was discharged. 1 went agaln
later as second lleutenant and got to be first
Peutenant and fAnaly captaln of the United
States colored artillery. Great days!” He
outlined It with rapid phrase, "Great days
=hunting guerrillas with blswdhounds, camp
nmt night hearing the negroes sing, thunder
of guns, batilefelds thick with dead Johnnieg
staring up at the moon—" He broke off with
a gesture of verbal weakness, “Hard ife for
& youngster, but all working round toward
pomething worth while."”

“Well, didn't this war break n on your
artistie places "

1 dldn‘t have any places of uny sort ex-
eept o gel out west. Just as soon as the
war olosed 1 started for lloinols again and
went to farming with my relations near the
central part of the state."

He digressed to desoribe a barley field in
July, and to assure me that he knew all

ut the wscenen of my wstories, thresbing,
binding graln—all of It. Those were restless
days, he sald. His people consldered him n
fallure. He lacked “snap” and “push.” Me
dld Netle but dredm and hunt

AL this point his mysticism came out again.
His whole expression changed, his volee be-
oame low and very grave this volce 18 very
flexible and follows every minute change in
hin emotian),

“About this time I felt a greal change
coming,” e explained with solemn inflection,
“All this time T had been resiless and an-
satinfied. 1 longed to do something, 1 aidn't
Know what. 1 couldn't contint myself much
longer dreaming nud hunting ™

He telt my sympathy and he uttered hin
fatalism without apology, His abrupt, di-
reot language made It all the more marvel-
ous. Hes accepled L a8 a4 fact, whatever
pther sxplanation of it might be. It was

———

e a voler spmaking 1o me.™ he sald. ‘T !
enme ot night at fArst.  1°0 start anake god-
dendy aw 40 1 Khad heoard & volce vaying: ‘You
taven't donp yuer worl, You've miseed It
Boiwothmers t ®anl What are you Jdolng
Mere? At last these volees, or dlugh's,
rame o the day thmee, Aol (e U'd be wlunged
in gheam fof duye 1 rewicinber onte 1ok
rubie orses o town Lo he ehd, atd whiig
waltlng T went gubt end ley Jdown dpaloss
an old wheel near the shop and Tell salverg
(1 saw the viry place tha otlior day), sl (he

vulee woke e ap. *‘Whet are rou Joing
hure? You have oot done your work 1
didn't knuw what to do 1 weént back !\'l!
work Iike a man sentenesd to hang Coubin’t
see why other way out of 1, but suddenly 1 i
ot mysell on my way to New York." |

Heaching New York, he was as (ar ap- |
pardnily from his work sas eyver. He had to |

Tive, snd =4 (by great good fortunel secured
N ploce an axormin on Lhe engineser corps of

' ntesl . park. Hia lite for a year and a
hell was very glooiny. He suflored from ter-
Fible headaches of a congestive sort, cuused

by un accldent some vears before, which de-
pressed the bBeldge of his nose and Inter- |
Ferred with the blood clecalating 10 the nasal |
Passages, ]

There Lo wae, worst of oll. working for
32 per day with the ceaseless urging to l!'al
something, he hind no clue to what it might {
L, H

“The only thing which gave me Keen
pleasure,” he sald, “was studying the wild
Animals In the park. 1 had  determined
to keep working along at gl Kinds of things,

hoping to strike the right thing at last, |
1 felt sure | would Know It lnstantly. At
last It come

This moment, which he then describod

to me in swiftly moving phrases, I8 ane of
the most marvelous in the history of wri,
He happened Lo see at old senlptor modeling

the head of 4 wolf, Qulck as Hghtning came
the thought to hliin
T oonn dg that! | felt It for an absolute

cortaluty.  The old man Tnughed at me, but
It made no Oopression on me. My fingers
itehed to got hold of that wax "

He then related with wealth of detail
the wonderful night he had. He earried
hig buneh of wax to his room too excited 1o
cat or sleep, and there modeled his woll's
Bead with the jows opén. The old seulptor
haud been working upon one with the Jaws
aloxed.

and then I sat down und waired for day-
light in order to show my work to the fam-
Hy, 1 wanted to be certain. 1 wasn't sure
bt 1y imagination  had made me see a
wolf's head In & lump of wax, 1 koew It
wias 4 eritieal moment with me—=the most
eritical of all my Hie. | went down carry-
ing the head covered with a handkerchief,
I shook with exeltement. 1 wanted it o
text, #o0 I sald: ‘Now, I've got something Lo
show you, If you recognize |1 gay so quick
don't hesitate.” Then 1 jerked the handker-
ohie! gway, ‘s n woll,’ they =ald.’’

I realizeéd the dramatic Importance of that
moment, but something in his volee led me
to understand that he had not redehed the
climbx of the story.

“1 was wonderfully pleased, but 1 was not
patisfied, 1 went back and modeled another
head, I brought it down just ne before and
when 1 uncoverid it, they said: “Why, s
Lap! Lap was their dog. That settled i
I had come to my own 1 had struck the
trafl.,” he added with characteristic resart
to the vernacular of the plaing to cover his
deep emotion.

AL this without

“Nothing but study of the fact,

It was magnificent to e+ him now.
wilked away a little and returned.

He uttered himsell broadly, powerfully,
s beflts a groat notural artist, Fie had no
fear or thought of being egoiistical. Hix
strong  hands spread and clutehed like an
engle's talons, his volee was full of down-
ward inflectl:ns, his words came LKe gusts
of mountaln wind,

“About this time 1 woks up.
decision. I began to fee]l my wings ex-
pani, I felt 1 could do unyining, any-
thing In sculpture, All 1 needed was sub-
Jeots, That night 1 sat down and made a
list of the things 1 must do."

“Of what character?'”

“All wild. Deer fighting panther, weolves
fighting buffalo, and that sort. The first
group 1 dld 1 scld tc Philadelphip for the
park—'A Oroup of Wolves' The second
thing T #old In Baglind for $1.100, and the
third group carried me into the salen of
Paris.”

1 clapped hands In enthuslism,
ous! All without instruction?"
to emphasize the point,

"*Absalutely. 1 never had an hour's in-
struction trom any teacher'

“That's roval, Thut's the power which
creates,'’

“fut I had always studied animals.' he
went an.  “1 knew the facts. 1 knew the
skelotons snd the muscles of animals. 1
knew their equilibrium of parts from sectual
study."”

“You went to nature?’

“Yes, and then I slwayy had, some way,
an intuitlve conception of what animals
would do under ocertaln circumstances. 1
coinld see them—see them in groups. 1
knew mnothing about conventional compoyi-
tion, but 1 could see my subjects, every
gesture, intaltively."”

1 reckon the Intultion ecould be accounted
fer on natural grounds, You had always
loved animals and observed them uncon-
dclounly, isn't thet so?'"

Ho replied in one of those unigue phrases
he uses when nothing but hyperbole Is capa-
ble of expressing the fact.

Ineteaction ™"

he sald.
He

No more ln-

“Glorl-
1 wished

“Yes, 1 always studied an'mals I conld
it down before an animal and drink him
dary."

"Can you account for the power?

“Nu, only the Almighty gave it to me”
he said, with u swift return to sclemnity.
“Hut you hadn't sean the buffalo——"
“Hold on, we're getting ahead of the
story,’ he sald, and the humorous lock
came back to his eyes, When I =o0ld that
group of wolves to the park [ naturally
headed for the west. O, that trip!” He
glowed with the memory of it. “I saw the
bulfalo. 1 am one of the few ariisie lLv-

Ing who hav: hunted and killed buffalo.'

IProm this forward he proceeded without in-
terruption to tell me of that wonderful trip
He t°ld of the wagon train crawling slowly
toward Fort Leavenworth, he described the
plains as they secmed to him then, he told
of his first antelope, of his first view of the
Rocky mountains locming over the level sod
almost 200 miles away. “Glorious things
to travel to, those cloudlike muasses there in
the western sky,"” he sald, with a lttle cateh-
ing of the breath,

It all came back to me with mighty
power—*1 know, 1 know," 1 broke In. “'The
Spanish peaks and away to the North Pilkes
penk, How Ling ags was that?"

“Twenty-two years ago.''

“How I envy you that trip! 1 never saw
the buffilo, they were alwaye just a little
beyond. The deer and antelope and wolves
we had, btut pot the buffale.  Well?”

“1 found myself finally In the buffalo
couptry, but strapped for money and no-
body to help me cul. 1 went to aneé hunt-
Ing party Jjust ready to go out and asked
them what they'd take to let me go along
‘What esn you do? they asked. ‘Well, 1
can cook a little and shoot a little and play
the banjo.'"

"Can you play the banjo?
it, come right nlong.”

“Oh, we had a noble lfe! 1 was happy
now. Every night 1 had all the animals 1
ecould use for dissection and posing. 1 used
to sit wround on & roll of hides after gupper
and sing. The boys always called for "The
Lady in Crape.” They never seemed to tire
of "

“1 don't know that one, sing it! sing it?"

He snatched up the banjo and gave a few
quick characteristic passes across the strings
and sang “The Lady In Crape’ a colleg:
ditty of dellclous absurdity, At the end he
sald with a quizzical smile

“Fancy slugiug that for a seripus produc.
tlon every night for six months. ™

He stopped playing abruptly. T traveled
with those fellows till T had all the bost of
the plain's  animals—buffalo, antelope,
ooyote. IS a curious thing, but I've alwavs
accomplished the thing 1 wanted to do and
that was the best for me—without any
money—as Il Almighty Providenee put the
things In my way."

This nots be struck again and again In
hin marvelous life, full of toll and unrest,
the fact of succecding had been so mysterions
It sgemed like predestination, perhaps it was,
who shall say? “'Now Just see’” he went
on. 'l wanted W go on to the mountains,
but the party was turping back. The very
nlght before they started oast 1 fell and
broke my arm. | eouldn't travel, g0 they
Just left me there with my pardner. That
night 1 became delirious. When 1 came to
myself L was In the tent of an Omaha chiel.
His name was White Buffalo, and he beoame
my friend aud belpid me in every way
possibile.

8o without any ¢ffort on my part | was
dropped pight into an Indian life. [ secmed
always to be following the genius of this new
Art whose home was io the west. 1 thought

That settles

of it no much | pame to mak: a personality ‘
of it I felt 1T must seek her in the moun-
thin fartnesses of the west I wanted tn go
1o Lhe very heart of the wildernesd and then
eame 1o the mountaine, | went all through
thoim, 1 met the mountain animals, 1 killed
Lopa, grizsbies, sheep, wolves, The Indiana
braught me spechimens alws,  Their Interest
and eriticlem woulll make many & white man
ushasn:d of himeell. They e no mistakes
abmtt man or animals I went to the heatt &
anta of our American wilderness. 1t yielded
ap e most  carefully guarded  secreis

t ine "

Ax thewe vent 8 came crowding back upen

him he Decame tremendously dramatic. He
dropped Jnte the sign lenguage, he drama-
thizadd the Indians and spoke thelr diklect.

He told storles of thelr hoxpitality, of thelr
lievae Mfe, of their treatmoent of him, almost
Invuriably kind. 1 drew out that he had
ved  with the Crows, the Omalas, the
Bin's Sloux, the Shoshones, the Arapahoes
unfl reveral othir tribes He told of thelr
Euines, of thelr Nle In the tlents

They'te fine a8 the Greeks, only different,
of eouree,” ke sald. "'l am going to do n

sorien of stodies of them & their llllllill
and  their hunting. Nothing finer in the
world.  They'l make a superb frieze.”’
“How g their life In genersl Impress
¥ou?" 1 asked,
AS being very natural, They left you

free ty do as you Hked., They did not suig-
gost, but helped 1o do. 1 think | learned
more there Quiing that six months than at
any other time, and right here let me say,
don’t make too much of my hunting 1 was
a hupter for m purpose—to study men and
animals I am a seuiptor of anlmals fromn
chiolte, not becduse |0 I8 easy. | expect to
do mure and more tn the way of human
figures,™

Of this wild life and this mountdin roglon

which we both Jove w0 well we talkid
long.
“Well, now, you went back to New York

alter sach trip?”

His fuce darkened and he made a gesture
of defense. “‘Don't ask me. 1 don't ke to
think of that part of L. Yes, 1'd go back to
New York and work till 1 sold something,
and then—back west again.'”

“Tiey a4l Buy things occasionully T

“Yes, | hod friends who believed in me,
Theodore Roosevelt, Julian Hawthorne. I
hald lovely friends there, couldn’t have lived
without them,*

“When did that trip abroad come in?"" 1
askedl, recalling him to the egst.

“1877. 1 went abroad to see what they
would think of me over there. My [riends
gl said 1 must do it. [ didn’'t want to go,
and 1 nearly died when I did go. Home-
sick all the time—miseratile! Lost flesh. 1
don't know what | would have done without
Hawthorne. 1 went to England first and 1
held an exhibition there. Then I went to

Parls. 1 stayed there until T put the buffalo
andd wolves Into the =alon. Oh, but I was
homesgiek. When I found myxell on ghip-

hoard with my nose pointed for Amerles, 1
could have turped handsprings all over the
deck. Since then, to make a =hort story of
it, I've had my studio in the east. but at
every opportunity 1've mmle pillgrimages
to the wildernesgs, 1 don't know that I've
tald you the things you nesded to know.'

“Now you wmust come home with me '
added the sculptor, laying his mob cap of
green velvet and his dpron of linen aside,

Mr. Kemeys has located in Chicago,

“I'm & thousand miles nearer my work,"”
he smilingly eald. Hig home is on the south
side near the Bryn Mawr station. The cot-
tnge Is not noticeable outside—inside the
presence of the seulptor Is everywhire.

In the Mttle hall a8 you enter are hig
traphies. Over the mantel a4 mountain
ehesp,  opposite a Huge black buffale glows,
under the corper i8 the head of a grizzly
bear, the hero and almost the victor in a
battle with the sculptor. A beautiful bronze
prairie dlock brought back my days on the
farm in spring, A mounikin Hon in a
henutiful and singularly gracious pose looked
down [rom a stand as I from a high rock.

In each room  bronge reéproductions In
frames decorsted the walle, Indian  orne-
ments,  heads, arrows, pipes, on all sides
abound,

The chiif ornament of his home is his
beatutiful wife, his actual comrade and help-

meot. Mrs. Kemeys I8 also a scolptor and
works with her husband each day. Ehe
superintends the reproduction of his work

and alde him In A manual way when she
18 not studying. fhe hopes to be able Lo
tike up his art and become his fellow artist,
She modestly disclnims the possession of
uny specinl power.

She I8 almost as remarkable In many
woys as her  husband. Her marvelous
physigne. her skill as a huuter and her en-
ergy and adaptabllity make her a perfect
comrade to him when they go out into the
wildernees

We st down before the open fire and con-
tinued our talk. Ag the night fell and the
firelight grew in power e took up the banjo
und sang snutch:s of negro song and Imitated
the Indian chants for me and told more of
his life with the Indiane. A strunge und
wonderful people. A people of great dignity
and power, mixed with oruelty and Ignor-
Ance.

“They are n peychologie race. Pul any
white tman on the same environment with
the mun who comes to dominate them In a
peychologie way—maybe mesmeric—1 don't
know that | can explain’'

In everything he sald there was deep earn-
extness and a cuorlous dramatle Intensity,
such as he puts Into many of his groups.

He in a religious man. Not in the way of
erced. [ do not think he has a creed—but
he feels purposes and powers running all
through nature, and all through his own
life.

“All things seem to
it 1 walt,” he sald. He spoke of the things
he wanted to do, To put into bronge some
of the splendid poses of American workmen,

“Like that,” 1 suggested, pointing toward
the strect.

A mounted lmmp lighter came dashing up
to the corner and light:d the lamp almost

come  round to me

at gallep, He lingered on the eye with a
superh backward twist, We looked at each
pther,

“There is one. Right at your door,"”

1 know 11" he replied. 1 wateh for him
every night., I'll do him some time.'

“You must. And that mall clerk
mall car, too."

1 had called his attention on the way down
to the splendid pose of a rallway postal clerk

in the

in a car door. He was dressed In a thin
whit: shirt and white duck trousers. His
neck was bare to his breast. and his lithe

figure was splendid to see as he stood there
leaning to cateh a breath of air.

“There are 4 milllon subjects for the finest
artist right here and now,” he sald.

“What 1 like about your whole campaign,
Kemeys, (s this: You've been yourself, you've
be:n American, you've stood for original re.
search all through. It hasn't been ‘corn-
muck' all the way, but it's golng to count in
American sculpture. Like Howells and Whit-
man and Riley, you've taken things at fOrst
hand, No doubt of that.'

“I've tried to,”" he replitd, “It would be
a great pleasure to me if 1 could ald the
young sculptors te go ahead in thelr own way
and to do the things that ure characteristic
of America.”

“Your example will do that, but it will be
all the better to let them know by word as
well as deed.”

He lingered a bit and his thought was elear
and definite. He knows from whionce his
SUCCERN HAR conie,

HAMLIN GARLAND.
—_——

A company playing "Dara’ in Ohlo car-
rled no child for the part of the little boy,
but depended gach nlght upon borrowling one
for the production. In one town they bor-
rowed the Geyear-old son of the landlord.
Thiz lanilord was notorlous throughout that
vicinity for boing the toughest man and the
most abandoned swearer in the community,
and his lttle boy was a “‘chip of the old

block.” In the play the Litle boy I8 sup-
posed to be of the innocemt weraph order
and his ecene 18 accompanied by plaintive

music, Ed Wight was playing Farmer Allen
He takes the child upon his Knee and asks,
“How oll are you, my child?’ The hboy
answers as he has been Instruct-d, 'l am
7. mir."" A jeslous chum of his, seated in the
first row, calls out: “Now you Know you are
not, you ain’t but 5. The litle bully ¢lam-
bers from Mr. Wight's knee, tukes o stand at

the footlights, and, sheoking his fist at the
offenderr in the audlence, says: “‘You just
shut up, Jim Howard, gol darn you, I'll

break your darn nock fer yer when | get

out.” He then resumed his place on Furtier

Allen's knee and proceeded to busin ss,
A ———

The Yale Review publishes siatistios to
show that while there has bLeen an  up-
ward tendency In the expennes of Yale stu-
dents for the

past Lhree yeuars, a4 coin-
parison with longer perlods show &  de-
crease. In 1874, 1K per cenl of the students

recélved ald from college funds, 20 per cent
in 1884, and 83 per cent In 1894, The total
number of stedents in the college in T4
was 512, in 1584, G612, and in 1894, 1,064,

S ——— i et St et — 5
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REMEDY FOR SOCIAL DISEASE

Rev.

Dr. Wayland Tubgests Radical
Measures for Enpyression of Vies.

QUICK APPLICATION OF STATE SURGERY

Prompt Measures for Prevention as Well ns
Cure— Hecommendutlon tor the Extirpa-
tion of Tenement Honw Evils with
Obscrvatlons on Se-Ualled  harity.

(Copyrighted )

There ix a prejudice against sorgery. It
Is amsociated with the gleaming Wnife and
with th: flow of blood, and with the In-
firtion of pain; and yet Surgery Is the most
Intelligent, the most progressive and the
most merciful of all branches of the heallug
art. In administering drugs, we have lo
poison, (o & greater or less extent, the whole
syatem, in the hope of reaching some onoe
spot. We have 1o go by guess work. We
try experiments, the effect of which we learn
when the ¢ffect has taken place. Hometimes

we learn by an autopsy. Sald & medical
expert In & well kKnown esllege: “When
wi give medicines, it 18 ke firlng into a

tre¢; we don't know what will come down.”
"True,”” was the reply, “very often it Is
the patient.” The surgon knows just whal
hie wants to do, He fires with a rifled gun,
and his triumphs are Indeed almoxt incoredi-
ble,. As 1 mysell, but & laymun, lbok back
thirty years toa the period of war, 1 think of
multitndes whom 1 have se:n die, whom the
remudial surgery of today would have saved.
PRESENT SACRIFICES FOR FUTURE
Goaon.

Burgery sacrifices a part to the wellare of
the whole; it amputates, it extirpates, that
It may suve the whole body., Surgery sacri-
Hees present esse to future welfare, It pro-
cures permanent rellef and recovery by in-
Ricting present pain, Surgery acts prompily,
reallging thot the guickest and most radleal
step I8 usunldy the most merciful. Surgery
subcrdinates sentiment o sense.  Sentiment
says, “Ah! this poor suffering leg, which
has been crustied and 18 mortl{ying, be
gentle with Ity don't sacrific: it Surgery
says, “‘Hacrifice it, lest the whole body be
sacrificed.” Sentiment says, “'Deal merci-
fully with this throbbing ulcer.” Surgery
says, “Out with I, cost what It may.”" 1
wis once present when o physician was open-
Ing an angry swelling upon the forehend
of o child of tender years; after the Incision
had been made, and the pus about half
evacunted, the sympathizing mother said,
“Now, don't do any more today, lot it rest
thl tomorrow," The result would have boen
prrolonged and needless sgony.

BTATE SURGERY AND ANARCHISTS.

State surgery will aet with wise prompt-
nessness and officiency. About nine years
ago the Chicago anarchists murdersd = veral
pollcemen, Tne murderers were convicted,
and some of them were hanged, unfortunately
not wll. This action gave a decld:d check
Lo wumrehy, presently the action somewhat
spent its farce, and the governor pardoned

the surviving criminals. Then followed the
muvder of the mayor of Chicsgo. Tué mur-
der:r, wfter consulerable delsy, was cun-
victed. Then came delays and investigatons.
It |s doubted whether the murdersr was
perfectly well balanced. It in altogether
prubable thet every murderer lacks some-

thing of perfect sganity; and, Indeed, I in-
quisitibn were made to find any mun, in jail
or out, in the asylum or at lWrge. who ab-
solutely and always obeys the dictute of
perfect roason, the inguisition would be vain.

And so Prondergast went unpunished for
munths, although fJustice came to her own
at last, And the erimipal virus spreads, An

attempt was made on the Ule of the prime
minister of Italy, Now the best ruler tlnt
France ever had has died. a5 a r sult of
laxness and eriminal weaknioss and Lhe ab-
sence of state surgery. In the strong Jan-
gunge of a valued corregpondent, who uses
much plainness of speech:
“HELL 18 GOING AROUND ON
CYCLES"

Prompt and radieal steps with the Chleago
murderer would huve saved o one knows
how many lives, each one worth a million
times as much as his: It he had been
bunged promptly, very likely Carnot would
have been living. We must cut out the can-
cer of anarchy with the knife and the ax.

STATE SURGERY AND STRIKES.

As | write, the sirike riots pre at thelr
helght, Sthte surgery would have deied
promptly in the very beginning, before the
etrife had grown to itg presenl dimensions,
und would have saved messureless loss and
bitterness and sgony,

In regard to all murderers we should ex-
ercise state surgery In the Interest of the
fnnocent, It is not the murderers alone  who
have rights. Dr. Andrew 1. White of the
Soeinl Sclence assoclatlon, 1892, sald lo siub-
gltance: “Every year 7,000 innocent men are
murdcred, and not more  than 200 murderers
legally executed. I plead for the 7,000 men
Innocent of erime, who, during the year to
come, will be murdered.” We need a state
surgery that will not walt for the action of
law to be frustrated by the i1l Judged and

Bi-

oftéen criminal exercise of the pardoning
POWET.
THE CASE OF APPO IN NEW YORK.

The other day, in the course of the Lexow
investigation In New York. thers came on
the stand George Appo, whose father, Quippo
Appo, a Chinaman, I8 serving a life sentence
gl Sing Sing for murder. The young man's
bringing up has been all that hell in its
most exorbitant demands could desire. e
breathed crime from his birth. He bigan to
be arrested when he was 15, and has been
arrested at intervals ever since, Probatly

heé his never dotie a stroke of honest work
or earned a lonf of honest bread. State
surgery would have interposed long ago,

would have put an end to George Appo, the
budding criminal, and would have put in his
place a civillzed citizen, | was reatling in
some account of the Salvation army about

mothers In London offering to the slumn-
las=es their children for a shil-
ling or a sixpence, often for

a glass of gin. It may seem without prece-
dent, but I believe it would be wise [or the
#late to buy these children, When the
mother is willing to sell her child, It s a
plain Indication that the worst thing you can

do with that child s to leave 1L lu  her
hands,
DRUNKARDS AND WORSE.
Not far from my residence is w family

(if it 1» right to uwse that heaven born word
in such a copnection) in which the father is
a drunkard, the mother, 4 not badly meuan-
Ing woman, but weak, after years of re-
sistence, has succumbed, dnd she, (bo, Is &
drunkard. The uldpa'; doyghter (s a prosti-
tute, and ¥ demoralizing sud lofecting the
nelghborbood. All the ¢hildren wre growing
up to be paupers, prostilutes and eriminals.
After the ruin ia accomplishied, perhaps some
day society will rub s pyes and say: “"My!
ought we not to ralse the Inguiry whether
there is not here a question which should be
onstdered?"  Statg surgery would long ago
have broken up this home, would heve con-
fined the father and mother until  they
showed some signs ol  improvement, and
would have sssumed the office which the
patural parents had  abdicated. This In
whal state surgery would have done with the
mother of the Jukes - fmdly, thus saving
no end of money and mo end of human degra-
dation, and of moemd sed physical cou-
lagion, | u
TENEMENT HOUSE EVILS.

State surgsry would sct im the matter of
tenement houses which are the hothed and
distributing point of every form of com-
municable diseazse. When one thinks of the
tuberonlosis and the typhold and the Alth
discases which pervade these ulesrs of so-
clety, I wonder that the death rate in not
vamily gEreater than it s, This same stale

surgery Wwill mrrest at whatever cost the
reckless dissemination of tubereoulosis
throughh the dry and powdersd spute

which ure scattered upon the alr, and which
the sireel sweepers by thelr malevolent art
convey 10 the setultive lungs of multitudes.

In all the mining and manufacturing d‘{l-
tricts there are hordes. of Hungarians, Poles
and Itallans, ignorunt, addicted Lo the an-
urchy which Is the reaction from despotiam,
who are murdering American cltizens because
the Americans desire to work for & wage
ngreed upon between themeelves and their
smployers, Siate surgery will deal promptly
with those whe are here, und It will also deal
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prophylactically with those who are not yet |
here, It will shut down the door before we
bécome further swamped by shiploads UII
Ignoranee, superstition, violence,

FOR SO-CALLED CHARITY.

The time will come when state surgery will
deal with Ignorant and Injurlons and destrug-
tive eo-called “charity’ which |8 nourishing
and multiplying the tramp class, which Is
offering every inducement (o men now  In-
dustrions by constraint, to Join the great
army who live by thelr wits (or rather by
the want of wits In other peopley, the mis-
Teading .charity that Is drawlng people from
the country where they might earn a mod-
erate subsistence, Into the city where they
swell the host that hauunts soip housésn dnd
feusts upon unearned bread.

State surgery will summon up strength and
cournge 1o deal with the ealoon by the wuys
that experience shull prove to be most e@ffec-
tive. It will at least make the saloon pay
for the damage which can be traced to the
saloon; and when that Is done, the saloon
will no longer be profitable,

CRIMES ANI} CRIMINALS,

Btate surgery will recognize the [dleness of
imprisoning men for alx days, twenty days,
100 daye, o year, five years, It will imprizon
the culprit wntil there 1s tne fullest reason
to belleve that the necessity for hig lurther
Imprisonment has ceased,

With corimes dictated by sexual passion,
state surgery will deal in the only way which
Is at once just and approprinte and sure 1o
prevent o repetition of the offense,

Stute surgery will not be liahle to the
condempation that &  divinely pronouneed
ngainst those of whom It is sald, ""They have
healed the hurt of miy people slightly.” State
surgery will #o heal that the hesling will
last; n the great body of Instances, it will
seel to heal before the crisls has come, be-
fere the disease has produced Irreparable
disaster, The time for warm water and
emulsions and flaxseed tea |s past, The time
hug come for state surgery.

REY, H. L. WAYLAND, D.D.

Philadelplin, Pa.
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FOURTEEN HOURS IN THE SEA.

Exporionce of & Young Englishman
Tried to Swim Ashore.

With nothing but & life preserver betwesn
him and cortain death George Moore of
Brigtol, England, spent fourteen hours in
the Atlantic ocean, off Cape Henry, on Bun-
day, July 22  says the Boston Herald.
Moore's coase, which was brought to the
attention of Commlzsloner of Immigration
Delhunty yesterday by Captain Wiley of
the schooner Coctus, Is both rémarkuble snd
pathetie,

Moore I8 18 years old. Mo deejlid to
sipal his passage from Liverpool tp Amerien
and he secreted himself in the Lold of the
steamer Templemore of the Jobhaston line.
Here amid the suffocating heat e temmined
In hiding for nine days. e was dis-
covered Ly one of the sallors n three
days out, but, Instead, of Infxrming the
captadn, the sallor took pity on Lhe youlh
aud gave him sgome bread and wvater when
poesible. Moore's rations, howaver, were
ghart, as the sallor dul not dare to ron Lhe
risk of being caught offering tdccor to u
stowaway.

When nine days out one of the englneers
discovered the sgtowanay and guickly in-
formed the captain, When Moore was
brought before the captuin he was thiredt-
ened  with imprisenment when the ship
reached Baltimore; alec with the treadmill
upon  being returned to  England, The
thoroughly frightened youth was finally set
to work and given some bread and water.

Possible imprisonment In two countrigs was
not a very deslrable outlook for the young
Briton, Al first there seemed to be no way
of escape, but as the Templemore stood off
Cape Henry In the early morning of July 22
Moore milstook the bheadlights on several
salling vessels for lights on the coast. Helng
a good swimmer he concluded That he could
cicape by Jumping overboard and swimming
ashore. To think was to sct. He hunted
the devk over until he found a life prassrver.
He next took off his shoes and tied them to
the preserver.  Quickly getting his head and
shoulders through the preserver he jumped
inte the ocean. Instead of swimming 16-
ward the shore he went in the oposits
direction and when daylight came there was
nothing to be seen of land,

His position was perilous In the extreme;
depth at any moment seomed certain, The
sep was rough, and wave after wave rolled
over hig head, His endurance was remark-
able considering the [act that for nine days
he had had barely enough food and water o
sustain life. He swam and floated on and
on for fourteen hours, until st last, when It
seemed as i every moment would be his
lest, he was seen by the lookoul on the
schocper Cactus, bound from Baltimore to
Boston., Captaln Wiley of the Cactus low-
ored & boat and sent four of his men to the
resoue. Moore was completely exhausted
and fainted when placed In the bottom of
the bout. His head, face and neck were
badly scorched, as he had no protection
trom the July sun, Captain Wiley I8 proud
of Moore's achlevement und is no well plossed
with his pluck that he bas shipped him be-

Who

fore the masi.

Moore looked pone the  worse for
his experionce. Beveral good nigh's"
rest and substantial food have put bhim on

his feet, and he pnow laughs a5 Wikt would

have been certeln death for one with &
lower stock of vitality

R —
Rev., Dr. Edward Beecher, Heary Ward's

eldest bLrother, célebrated Lis 9ist L.oribhday
aoniversery Monday,

(CLT RUINS THE PROFESH

Deamoraliging Effcct of Usban 1i™ 02 Train
Raiders,

COWARDLY AMATEURS POSE AS YETERANS

The FPlicturesque Deviltry of Former Days
Compared with the Chicigo Article—
The Fainous Big Springs
Hold-Up,

That clogse contaet with
standard of the hold-up profession g made
manifest by the exploits of Griswold and
Lake In the suburbs of Chicago. DBy mome
it Is echaracterized as an exhibition of west-
arn train ralding. The designaticn s an un-
just and an andeserved reflection on the
careers of many eminent d:speradog¢s who
have possed away fuvoluntarily and other-
wise. True, there are a few members of the
profession lingering hers and there, but age
and o desire to deprive sleuths of liberal
rewards keep them in seclusion. But it ¢an
be truthifully said of them that they upheld
the honor of the business. An express oar
well londed was usually to them the chlef
abject of solicltude. And on some occaslons
it was thelr wont to give an exhibition of
fireworks and introduce themselves to the
passeng ra.  Of course, Il messengers were
injured, It was because of unbecoming zeal
in behalf of employers., That was unpardon-
able, and had to pe rebuked. Even the con-
ductor was rarely touched, except that his
prreon was utilized as a shield against hasty
gunning. Griswold and Lake showed no
symptoms of professional training, They
were amateurs In the business and cowards
@t heart, The holding-up of » frelght train
conductor proved them to be rufMans of the
lowest class, A professional would  not
woste lung or kad on a freight train orew,
More likely he would toss them a handful of
twenties, and bld them fake su'thin’. But
the Chicago brand of low-down crooks pus-
sess pone of the gualities that [Huminate the
records of border frethoolers,

One reads In vain the detalls ol erime
and chase and capture for a single Incldent
invested with tho glamour of western duso
Having robbed a freight train conductor of
his watch, they shoot down an officer, and
Jump from th: train. A train going In the
opposite dircction takes them nearer cap-
tivity., Another officer is shot and mortally
wounded, They levy on a farmer’s team,
drive a miils or two, then to a c¢orn fleld
and surrendeér, A theeat of lynching makes
the ruffiuns tremble in thelr boots and beg
protection.

Call that an exhibition of the western des-
peredo? Shades of Jumes and Younger,
Sontag and Evans, Black Bart, Bil Dulton
and the lesser {ry o Jall and und'r ground!
Or, go east and read up the record of Abe
Buzzard of Pennsylvania, and of the Btarr
and Heno gengs ol Indinna. 1l some coura-
geous medium could call thelr spirits back to
earth, it is not improbable they wonld rejoice
in having passed away ere the profession
fell into disrepute and decay,

Scme of the florid accounts of the affuir
presuine to class It as the work of vilerans,
It bappened In the suburbs of the clty, amid
a net work of streets and Iracke, wlhere
pursuit was certain and apprehension  jn-
évitable. That Is but additienal proof of
amatour work. IL falls short of the murk.
It I8 outclass:d. Oliver Curtls Perry set a
pace for suburban dare-deviltry that Is not
likely to be surpassed or even approached
for gome time. FPerry did not hold up a
frelght traln, He wanted richer game, o
October, 18582, Perry ellmbed on the reof of
the express car of a train on the New York
Central leaving Albany. Tle carried a rope
ladder with hooks. These he attached to the
roof of the car, whil: the ladder hung down
the sldes, Climbing down the ladder, he
broke & pane of glags on the side of the car,
pointed hik revolver at the eXpross mossen-
g, and commanded him wo open the door,
The meesenger did ns requested, und Perry
Ewung into the car. Sihmilar persussion In-
duced the messenger to open the safe, and
Porry bagged the swag, over S10.000. A pull
of the bell rope slackened the pace of the
traln, and the daring highwayman Jumped
off and fled. In the Inception and execution
as well ax his atlempts Lo slude pureult snd
his ecapture, the hold-up of Perry I8 un-
efualied for pictureeque doaring.

What a change a few flecling years hav
wrought In  the traln robbing  business!
What a fall from $110000 at Big Springs to
& conductor's wateh In Chicapn!

Prior to 18356 the highwaymen of the west
coufined thelr wttentlon® to stage coaches
For ten years previous desultory traln ralds
wire made by the Starr and Reco gangs In
Indiaua. But their plan of making & more
equal distribution of the coin of the country
did not take root beyond the Misskssippl
until 1835, when the James gnog hegan op-
eratlons at Gad's Hill, Mo. Two years later
the Unlen Puacife tralp was robbed st Big
Springe, The amount of booty secured by
the robbers has net beeo egualed rioce, and
the ease with which the deed wan done, the
tracking of the robbers, thelr capture und
killing, and 1he recovery of the money,
forms a story of thrilling interesi undimmed
by nge

Big Springs was a4 water tael station owm

cult lowors the
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the Union Pucifie, right on the barder of Nee
braska and Colorado, midway between Ogal-
lnlg and Julesburg. 1t was, In 1877, on the
Black Hills trail snd eamping parties of
Texas stockmen, on their return after driv-
Ing thelr cattle north, were quite common,
A party of seven men camped about thres
indles from Ogallalo, which s twenty miles
from Hig Springs, i the summer of 1877,
They were supposeld to be stockmen, and
were guite frequently i town, “The seeming
leader of the party—tlie others ealled Him
captadn—was Henry McDonald; the others
were Billy Hefridge, B0 Buss, Jack Davis,
Jim Berpy and one other, whose name Wis
either Mason or Colling, On the night of
September 10 the edet-bound overland mall
and express was slgnaled to slop st Big
Springs. Ir an lustant the traln was in the
hands of the six bandits, They made a rich
haul, for in the express car they seocured
$110,000 in gold and currency. Three of the
EAng went through the train and robbed
every passenger from “headlight to bull's-
eyel' No one was hurt, and the traln pro-
reeded on its way to Ogallela, The robbers
were oll masked. A young man from Mead-
ville, Pa., Millard Fillinore Leech, was in the
ciploy of the company ut Ogallala, He was
a slight, delicate youth, who lad come west
for his lungs' sake. He had done some de-
tective work fur the raflroad company. and
they telegraphed him to take hold of the
cake. J. T. Clark wae at the time president
of the road and a great bellever in Leech,
who, by the way, had brought his father out
1o Ogallala, who had opened a little store.
Thie party of herders still remualned In camp.
Leecl worked on seviral tlews. One day
as he was aboul to go to Julesburg to follow
up a tip and was putting his horses aboard

a train, Jun Herry scuntired wp and re-
marked: 1 hope you catch thoese fellowse,
Leech., I you will wait for me I will go

and get my gang and go with you." Leedh
conld not walt. When he came back from
Julegburg he learned that the herders had
broken camp.  An Impulse selzed Leech to
ride out to the deserted cmmp.  Here he
found a pieee of calicu, which It afterwards
turned out was part of a mask worn by one
of the robbers. He thouyght Hitle of it, but
showed It to his father by acclident. “The
old man eald: “"Why, | sold McDonald aix
or seven yards of (hat goods about two days
before the train was held up.™

That night young Leeel was on the trail.
He rode fesl, and on the third day he unex-
pectedly came in sight of them. They saw
hMm and started after him., They ran him
until sundown and fired several shots He
got away, but the next morning resumed the
trail, keeping well cut of sight, Oné nlght

he crawled up to within filty fet of them, .

Well for him that he did, They had jusl
compested a division of the spoils and were
to separate at daybreak. McDonald and
Hofridge were to continue on to Texan. Jim
Berry went east,  Jack Duvis and Bill Bass
etarted for the southward, Leech heard
Berry say o MeD:nald as they parted, "“Write
to me at Portland, Callaway, county, Mo,
This dssured the detective that Berry wis
on his way back to Missourl, MeDonald
and Hefridge would probably cross the Kan-

sas Pacfic rallroed nenr Fort Hayes or
Buffala, Legch huoted up a ranchman,
gave him some telegrams and an order to

the station agent at Ogallala for L3200, The
rancher delivered the messages. A lele-
gram was sent to 4 fighting frontler sherlift
at Buftwlo nomed Bullock. He got soms
troops from Fort Hayes and stirted out on
the trail In the mixt of the carly morn-

ing two horsemen came over the  hills.
“Thr:w up your hands,”” shouted Bulloch.
“Trapped,” suid McbDonald, as he reached

for his gun. It caught in his rubber ccat,
the soldiers fired, and MeDonald and Hefridge
fell full of lexd, On their horses way found
$40,000 of the stolen gold.

Missourl and killed
tree by the sherift of
Audrian  county, who had a posse out in
connection with & Callaway piwse. Leech
lost the tradl of Basa and his psrtner, Bass
was afterwrds the leader of o gung of Texas
train robbers and wis wiped out by the
Fangers,

Josh Davis was killed in o drunken guarre)
In the Indlun Natlon,

The man Mason, or Calling, was always R
myntery. At the time of the tobbery he
held the bag in which the money and jews
eley of the passengers were put, He did
not know how well hs companion had dons
in the express car, and he ran away with
what he had In the bag, prebably removing
his disguise and continuing east on the train
he hud robbed, He was heurd of several
yoars 4go In the copper reglons of north
Michigan.

One must compare Big Bprings with Chl-
cugo o appreciate the depthe to which Lhe
professlin has descended,

——— e

THE HULL TEAM.

Herry was traced to
ns he lay undér a

Cy Warman o MoClure's Magnzine,
The sturdy bull, with stately treal,
Bubmiesive, silent, bows hiw hin 4
And fecls the yohe, the ercaking wain
Rolls lelsurely across the plala;

Acroms the trackless, trecless lund,

An undulating sea of sani,

Where mocking, sapicss rivers run,
Voith swollen v pgue cud L1 odshot eva,
Billl en to where the shudows He,

A onward toward toe sciting

s,

With tearful eyes he louks away

Te where his free-borp brothers play

Upon the prialrie wild and wide;

He turna his hend from side o side;

He feels the bull whip's cruel stroke,

Agaln he leans against the yoke,

AL jast his weuary walk is done
He pauses at the river's brink
And drinks the while his drivess é:ln.

Almust beslde the selling sub, X
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